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WINTER SPORTS. 
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Fig. 1.—WALKING CostuME. 
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Fig. 2.—SHORT WALKING SUIT. 
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SHORT WALKING SUIT. 
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Fig. 4.—WALKING SuIT. 
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Fig. 5.—-DINNER OR RECEPTION DREss. 
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Fig, 3.—Gray Poplin Dress. 
Fig. 4.—Black Silk Dress. 


(For a Description of the Eugravings on this Sheet see Page 106.] 
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Fig. .—Fancy Hat. 


Fig. 2.—Fanghon Bonnet. 
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Fig. 5.—Morning Jacket 
Fig. 13.—Apron with Brace. 
Fig. 14.—Apron with Brace 














Fig. 6.—Morning Jacket. 
Fig. 15.~—Suit for a Little Girl. 





ig. 5.—Morning Jacket. 
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Fig. 14.—Apron with Brace. 


Fig. 13.—Apron with Brace. 








Fig. 8—Street Sack. 


Fig. 17-_Boy’s Dress. 
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Fig. 7.—Opera Cloak. 
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Fig, 11.—Muslin Body. 


bt Sack. 
































y’s Dress. Figs. 18 and 19.—Winter costumes for Children. 
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ANOTBWER YEAR. 


New Year’s Song. 
WRITTEN AND COMPOSED FOR THE PIANO FORTE, 


BY j. STARR HOLLOWAY. 





[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1864, by J. Starr Hottoway, in the Clerk’s office of the District 


PIANO. 






Court of the Eastern District of Pennsylvania. } 


Op. 144. ‘ 
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An - other year! an ~ other year! Time stays not in his bus- y flight; How quick the 
An - other year! an - other year! Dear Ma-ry, we will not for - get, That we may 


roll - ing tides ap - pear, How swift they van - ish from our sight; But if a- 
walk without a fear The path that opes be-yond us yet: There are no 
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ANOTHER YEAR. 
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this va-ried scene The dear old year shallcome no more, What-ev - er 
how-ev - er dear, That we have known in thedead past, But still may 


IS essss € 3 # 






























































a ~ 
i as? affo=e = sss =e = = = — 
aA — —-—- —s a cee - E 
e 
joys or hopes have been, The New Year hath the same in store, What-ev - er 
cheer this glad New Year, In which kind heav’n our lot has cast, But still may 
e= — — oe = a oI a 
ES A ee oo 
s—- o—S= a = 5 = = i Bos —f a 
é -@- -@- -@ oe. ro 
) 
( oe Fe = a ———_—; aligicadinia ll ocnnaignaeiiimnnaaiseaicn 4 
¢C; -—_ ea —_— — ~*~ — -— = — ——_—_=&— —_° —_+- #--- —__= —_—__ = —_—__} — —____ =§—_ —_ =~ 
mal am t_4 L RSET i ieisenasiguacidateetinaaest j 
- e e — 





ee 6 2-2-2 ts cones 
ae <= Fiss ——— 








oys or hopes have been, The New Year hath the same in store. 
al the glad New Year, In which kind heav’n our lot has cast. 






































Embroidery for a Flannel Skirt. 
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This very elegant model is of black velvet, trimmed with a fancy gimp, rich lace, and jet fringe. The 
back of the sack has ends like the front. This pattern makes up well in cloth of any color, trimmed with I 
jet ornaments. 
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BEAD FRINGES. 


SUITABLE FOR DRESSES, WRAPS, ETC. 





THE EUDORA MANTLE. 





This graceful wrap, which, however, can only be worn with a trained dress, is of black velvet trimmed 
with bands of black satin and jet fringe. The streamers are of black satin, ornamented with jet cord and 
narrow plaitings of velvet. 

29 





Chain formed of Beads and Bugles, suitable for Bonnets. 
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THE HERMOINE PALETOT. 


( Back view.) 








(Front view.) 





° . 
Our model is of a very bright purple velvet cloth, richly braided in black, and trimmed with jet fringe. a 
The sleeves are moderately wide, and ornamented with black silk braid studded with short jet bugles. - 
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Braiding Pattern for a Child’s Dress. 


ABA 
ay 

















75 \ 




















herp 


WALKING SUIT. 
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Walking suit of cuir-colored reps, trimmed with bands of brown satin and small drops, also made of 


brown satin. The sack would look equally well if made of cloth to match, or a shade darker than the dress. 
The second skirt may be simulated by trimming. 
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(See Description, Fashion Department, Page 106.) 
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PHILADELPHIA, JANUARY, 1868. 


PHEMIE ROWLAND.* 


BY MARION HARLAND, 

“Miss ROWLAND!” 

The bookkeeper glanced up from the long 
lines of figures she was computing. She was 
young—just three-and-twenty—and a remark- 
able-looking girl. It was not that her eyes 
were brown and bright ; that the mouth, which 
might else have been objected to as large, was 
redly ripe as a June cherry, and held a wreath 
of perfect teeth ; that her brunette complexion 
was clear and warm, and just now flushed to 
brillianey by the heat of the store. These at- 
tractions might have been massed in another 
face, and not have challenged the second and 
more prolonged gaze most observers were con- 
strained to bestow upon hers. Her dark hair was 
parted on the left side, and, sweeping across 


the brow, made it square as well as broad, an | 


effect heightened by the breadth of the under 
jaw, and the firm, cleft chin. The short bow 
of the upper lip bespoke decision and spirit ; 
the passionate pout of the lower was that of a 
petted and loving child. There were no unfin- 
ished curves, no lax lines in contour or in 
feature, and the expression of the whole was 
power—of feeling, as of thought. Her dress 
was simple in the extreme, and unsuited to the 
season. It was butf Nankeen, trimmed with 
black, and had evidently seen much use and 
several washings. Her only ornament was & 
small, old-fashioned brooch, containing a lock 
of gray hair, and confining a plain linen collar 
about the round, smooth throat. She sat upon 
a high stool at a desk, with a low railing 
around the top, set within a recess of the wall 
midway between the front door of the fashion- 
able fancy store and the great mirror at the 
farther end. 


* Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year 
1867, by Lovis A. Gopey, in the clerk’s office of the 
District Court of the United States, in and for the 
Eastern District of Pennsylvania 
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** What is it?’’ she asked, briefly. 

“Take twenty-six fifty out of that!” an- 
swered the saleswoman who had interrupted 
her, tendering two bank-notes. 

The bookkeeper inspected one more closely 
than she did the other. 

‘‘ That $20 is a counterfeit !’’ she pronounced 
in her abrupt fashion. 

** Are you sure ?”’ 

“Tf I were not, I should not make the asser- 
tion. Itisa counterfeit—and a poor one. Take 
it back to the person who offered it, and say 

» 

The other hung back. 

“*T don’t like to!” she objected, in a lower 
tone. “I shall offend her mortally, if I do. 
She is very rich and fashionable, and there is a 
gentleman with her. I can’t tell her she has 
given me a bad note.”’ 

“You take the responsibility of exchanging 
it, then ?’’ pulling open the money-drawer, as 
she said it. 

‘* Don’t be a fool, Phemie Rowland! I have 
not twenty dollars in the world !’” 

‘Get Mr. Arnold to break the news you are 
afraid to carry, if the customer is so valuable,” 
suggested Phemie, impatiently. “I hav’n’t 
time to waste in discussing the matter.” 

* He isn’t in, and he would send me off with 
@ flea in my ear, if I were to go to him with 
such a request.”” 

““Stay here by my desk, then, and I will 
settle the difficulty !” starting up, with the air 
of one whose forbearance was waxing low. 
‘‘ Where is your rich and fashionable sensitive 
plant ?”’ 

‘‘That is she! in the cashmere shawl and 
blue hat—talking with the tall gentieman by 
the left-hand counter.” 

Phemie Rowland stepped from the dais that 
held her desk and stool, and walked down the 
aisle between the counters, the doubtful bill in 
her hand. Her gait was what might have 
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been expected, after a sight of her square face 
and ripe, resolute mouth—firm, but elastic— 
steady, yet graceful as the motion of a royal 
yacht through calm water. The gentleman 
conversing with the lady-customer had seen 
her, in the full glare of the central skylight, as 
she descended from the platform, and watched 
her approach, his eye and smile so abstracted 
from the subject of which his companion was 
speaking that she would have turned to see 
what had diverted his notice from her, had he 
not interrupted her to say in a hasty ‘‘ aside’”’— 

** Look at this young lady as she passes us! 
She is superb !”’ 

Looking around in ready and piqued curios- 
ity, his fair friend met the cashier face to face, 
with a start and blush he mistook for confusion 
at seeing the object of remark so near them, 
but which Phemie knew was unwilling recog- 
nition. Her eyes were as quick, her memory 
es faithful when the features under the blue 
bonnet were revealed to her view, her self- 
command more perfect. She accosted the lady 
with grave civility. 

“T beg your pardon—but did you not buy 
three and a half yards of Valenciennes lace just 
now, for twenty-six dollars fifty cents, and 
offer two notes—a $10, and a $20 in payment ?’’ 

“T did!” haughtily. 

“T regret to say that this note is a counter- 
feit !’’ continued Phemie, involuntarily imitat- 
ing the other’s manner. “It was brought to 
me, and I, as the cashier and bookkeeper of the 
establishment, declined to receive it.” 

The customer crimsoned furiously to the 
roots of her blonde frizettes. 

“There is some mistake !’’ she protested, yet 
more loftily. ‘‘I had the bill, not ten minutes 
since, from the cashier at Wylie’s. His judg- 
ment is surely worth as much as yours.” 

*“T am accountable to Mr. Arnold for my 
action in these matters,’’ was the answer. “If 
the bill is good, the cashier at Wylie’s will cer- 
tainly give you another for it, if you insist upon 
it. If I am right and he is wrong, you can 
compel him to do this.” 

“ Allow me,” said the cavalier in attendance 
apon the irate customer, touching his hat, as he 
took the note from Miss Rowland’s hand. “I 
am a tolerable critic of currency. And while I 
examine this, please give me your opinion of 
that !”’ presenting a bill for the same amount as 
that he had received. 

“It is a good one!’ Phemie decided, with 
none of the pretty airs other girls of her class 
would have been likely to put on in conversa- 
tion with a young, handsome, and affable gen- 
tleman. 

Oblige me, then, by accepting it as a substi- 
tute for this apple of discord !’’ he said, bowing 
to both ladies, as he put the condemned bill 
into his wallet and snapped to the clasp. 

His companion began a low protest, or what 
Phemie judged to be such from the accent, as 





the cashier moved away; but the relief ex- 
pressed in her countenance was not to be mis- 
taken, and wrought in the mind of those of the 
lookers-on the conviction that her dilemma 
would have been serious, but for the gallant 
intervention of her escort; that she had not 
the means of paying for the lace which had 
been cut off, if the bill she had offered were re- 
jected. It was an embarrassing position, and 
Phemie had the magnanimity to pity her, as 
she reflected upon it; to wish that she could 
have spared her the mortification, or made it 
less public. She despatched the change due the 
purchaser by Lucy Harris, the girl who had 
sold the lace, and plunged anew into the col- 
umn of figures. 

** You have offended Miss Mallory, Phemie !’’ 
the saleswoman was so ungrateful as to remark 
by and by,in passing. ‘She was as red in the 
face as a boiled lobster, and her eyes sparkled 
like a pair of percussion caps, when I handed 
her the change and told her how sorry I was 
she had been troubled about the note, but that 
you had the name of being over-particular in 
such matters. ‘I shall be careful not to subject 
myself to the chance of similar annoyances in 
future,’ she remarked, snappishly — meaning, 
of course, that she would steer clear of the store 
after this.” : 

Phemie made no reply. Her pen was slowly 
traversing the length of the page, at an eleva- 
tion of a quarter of an inch above the paper, 
her eyes following the course of the nib, as if it 
were the index of a patent computation. 

“Mr. Arnold will be mad as a March hare, 
if the affair gets to his ears,’’ persisted the in- 
truder, who seemed to be affluent in compari- 
sons. “I had rather be in any place than 
yours, when he comes to inquire about it.”’ 

Tlie same silence and apparent deafness on 
the part of the person attacked ; but Lucy was 
not easily rebuffed. 

**T don’t wonder she was fretted !’’ hitching 
herself on to the corner of the railing by one 
elbow and fumbling with the pen-rack, in an 
irritating style that made Phemie tighten her 
fingers upon page and pen. “I shouldn’t re- 
lish being taken to task for passing bad money 
when my beau was by.’’ 

Here, to the listener’s great relief, she had to 
obey a call “forward,” but not without an 
audible mutter relative to ‘‘ people who held 
themselves so almighty high and stiff!’’ 

Phemie pinned her thoughts, with her eyes, 
down to the routine of her appointed labor, 
through all the winter afternoon. If she were 
more taciturn and unsmiling than usual, no- 
body noticed it. She was never merry or con- 
versational in business hours. The frivolous 
gossips of the clerical sisterhood employed by 
Arnold & Co. were not tempted to hang about 
her desk on dull days, or during spare minutes 
on busy ones. She lived as essentially apart 
from them as if her sex and employment had 
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not been the same as theirs. ‘An automaton 
in Nankeen!”’ they called her, in derisive allu- 
sion to the material of her everyday garb, and 
they had an uncomfortable and very positive 
impression that she despised them rather more 
than they could her. Her fitness for her post 
was incontrovertible. She had gained it over 
the heads of a crowd of other applicants, and 
discharged the manifold and onerous duties per- 
taining to it, with industry and exactness that 
were absolutely unimpeacbable. She wrote a 
rapid, legible hand, computed with swift cor- 
recthness, was ever self-possessed and on the 
alert for the interests of her employer, and 
never squandered a second of the time he had 
bought, upon the pursuits to which the other 
“young ladies’’ were, without an exception, 
addicted. No surreptitious novel, or equally 
contraband needlework ever nestled in her 
drawer or pocket, to be produced when the 
overlooker’s back was turned, and only such 
regards were upon the delinquent as were hood- 
winked by the kindness of a fellow-feeling. 
She never munched bon-bons, or nibbled slyly 
at sandwiches at unlawful seasons ; was never 
flurried, or pert, or insolent. 

**In short’”’—Mr. Arnold had been heard by 
jealous eaves-droppers to declare, in humble 
and loyal imitation of the heads of certain great 
departments of a certain magnificent Govern- 
ment, whose employment of women as clerks 
is an honor to their economical instincts, if not 
to their hearts—“‘ she does her work as well—if 
not better than any man I could engage for 
double what I pay her. If she has a feminine 
foible, I don’t know it. There should be more 
avenues of honorable labor opened to women, 
sir, and I am doing my best as a—ah—sort of 
pioneer in this respect.”’ 

Phemie had been very busy through all this 
day. The weather had been fine in the forenoon, 
and the store was thronged until near sunset. 
She was the last to quit the place, with the ex- 
ception of the porter, who eyed her sourly, as 
she bent over her ledger when the rest had hur- 
ried on cloaks and hoods, with an immense deal 
of cackling, and giggling, and loud talking, and 
departed to their homes and suppers. 

**Most through?” he said, breaking into a 
tedious calculation that had engrossed her for 
ten minutes, and which must be recommeneed, 
if she gave him a thought at this juncture. 

She did not reply until she had written the 
total at the foot of the page. ‘‘Give me a mo- 
ment more, please, James! Or, if you will 
leave the keys with me, I will see that every- 
thing is locked up, and deliver them at your 
house on my way home.”’ 

The man growled, dissentingly. “On your 
way home! You’ll have to go six blocks out 
of your way to leave ’em! It’s too late and 
dark for young girls to be gadding about the 
streets alone, at any rate. The devil’s around 
like a rodring lion at night more than at any 





other time. If you were my child, you should 
be in by sundown.”’ 

*“Necessity knows no law, James!”’ with a 
smile, at once amused and sad, ‘‘I thank you, 
though !’’ 

She did not say for what. Only, when her 
task was accomplished—her cloak, a sacque of 
rough cloth, like a man’s dreadnaught, buttoned 
across her bust, and her gray beaver hat tied 
under her cleft chin—she spoke again, and in a 
milder voice. 

**You were kind to wait upon me—very pru- 
dent to advise me to go home earlier. You are 
a good father, I am sure, and your daughters 
must love you dearly. Good-night!’’ 

** Half-past seven !’’ she said to herself, glane- 
ing into a watchmaker’s window. ‘I am be- 
hind time. It is going to rain, too!” Until 
seven o’clock of the next morning her time was 
her own—<she belonged to herself. The first use 
she made of her liberty was to think and to say, 
half aloud: ‘‘Clara Mallory pretended not to 
know me!”’ 

She had beaten back the haunting thought a 
hundred times during the busy afternoon ; had 
reminded herself that wounded pride and affec- 
tion were private weaknesses that would clog 
thought and retard action in Mr. Arnold’s 
behalf. But she had it out with these and 
Memory, in her two-mile walk through the 
damp, chilly streets. 

Clara Mallory had been her desk-mate at 
Madame Tourbillou’s seminary ; the most inti- 
mate associate of her out-of-school hours, five 
years ago. Mr. Rowland, if less wealthy, even 
then, than Clara’s father, gecupied a higher 
position in society by virtue of his superior edu- 
cation and refinement, and lived in equal styk. 
His daughters’ dresses at home and at school 
were as expensive as Clara’s, and in far better 
taste, while their advanced grade of scholarship 
gave them precedence of Miss Mallory with 
teachers and pupils, as did their breeding and 
personal advantages in the world outside the 
schoolroom. Euphemia Rowland, in the pride 
of her budding beauty and acknowledged tal- 
ents, might have selected a more brilliant and 
appreciative friend than the merely pretty 
and lively girl whom she elevated to the place 
of confidante, but this her generous affection 
forbade her to do. She learned to love Clara 
because they lived near one another, and shared 
the same form during lesson hours; because, 
being impulsive and warm-hearted, she must 
love somebody, and could not live unless she 
were beloved in return, and Clara’s profes- 
sions of boundless attachment allayed the latter 
craving. They had no secrets, therefore, that 
were not common property, and exchanged 
keepsakes as freely, if not as frequently, as they 
did thoughts, and lived on in happy, loving 
carelessness of sorrow or change, until both 
overtook Phemie, and swept her, with the rush 





